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ACT | 

Episode 1: Lewis and Clark vs the Barbary Pirates! 

Narrator: Two hundred years ago, this burgeoning republic we call America 
was setting out on a glorious movement of expansion: westward! The 
strapping young president, Thomas Jefferson, purchased a large swathe of 
country from the Emperor of France, the Pacific Northwest, and decreed 
that it was the duty of the American people to tame the wilderness for the 
inevitable arrival of civilization. President Jefferson sent a crack team of 
explorers: do-gooders from all walks of life who best represented the 
American spirit of progress. The team: the Corps of Discovery! The 
mission: thrilling adventure! The leaders, two of America’s most resourceful 
frontiersman: Lewis and Clark! 


(Clark is looking through a telescope) 

Clark: What a glorious day in the Pacific Northwest! 
Lewis: Whatcha looking at Clark? 

Clark: | have no idea. We are really lost. 


Lewis: | wonder if President Jefferson has tracked down a reliable guide for 
us yet. 


Clark: He tried to send a couple from back east a few weeks ago. 
Lewis: Really? 

Clark: Yep. They were eaten by bobcats. 

Lewis: Bobcats?! 

Clark: Yep. 


Lewis: | forgot those existed. 


Clark: Ferocious bastards. 
Lewis: Hmm. 


Clark: Welp, (outs telescope away) we're almost to the Salish village... | 
think. Round up The Corps of Discovery, and we'll be on our way! 


Lewis: Wait, Corps of Discovery? | thought... It was just me and you. Like, 
“Lewis and Clark.” Right? 


Clark: Well yeah, we're the Captains, but we aren’t doing this alone. We 
have an entire regiment of men at our command. 


Lewis: ... Bullshit. 

Clark: There’s like 40 others guys with us, dude! They've been here since 
Missouri! Camping with us. Hunting for us. Carrying our shit. Shining our 
shoes. Rowing our huge-ass boat up rivers and dragging it across land. 
Those guys. 

Lewis: Oh yeah, those guys! Yeah! | sold ‘em. 


Clark: ... Excusemewhat? 


Lewis: Yep, sold ‘em. Into slavery. They’re slaves. BUT! In return, | got 
these! (Unravels hand, revealing beans.) 


Clark: Lima beans. 
Lewis: Magic lima beans. 


Clark: You sold the entire of Corps of Discovery... (now shouting) for magic 
beans?! 


Lewis: What?! They're magic! 


Clark: How are they magic?! 

Lewis: You put them in the ground and grow more magic beans. 
Clark: Normal beans grow more beans! 

Lewis: But not magic beans. 


Clark: LEWIS! That is the dumbest-- Why would you--- We're in the middle 
of no-- Who did you even sell-- 


Lewis: Dude calm down, I'll give you half. 


(Lewis picks out half of the lima beans and tries to hand them to Clark. 
Clark smacks them out of his hands) 


Clark: Damn you! Do you realize what you’ve done?! Now we’re out here, 
in the middle of uncharted, bobcat-infested territory, on an important 
mission from the president, and we're lost without any men! And you 
traded our rifles for these swords last week-- WE’RE SCREWED! 


Lewis: Hey! Swords are more fun, we've been over this! 


Clark: |KNOW SWORDS ARE MORE FUN BUT WE’RE STILL 
SCREWED! God, Lewis, you ruin everything! This is the worst thing that 
has ever happened. 


Lewis: What? What about that time you almost got us eaten by cannibals 
because you thought we could sneak through their territory if we all 
dressed like vegetables? 


Clark: That would have worked if giant rabbits hadn’t eaten our costumes. 


Lewis: What about when that sultan put a bounty on our heads because 
you slept with his daughter? 


Clark: | didn’t sleep with her, | just shook her hand! 
Lewis: It’s the same to them Clark! 


Clark: What about that time you got a wild hair to track down King 
Solomon’s mines in Colorado? 


Lewis: | had a map. 

Clark: It led us to a hidden valley filled with blood-thirsty dinosaurs! 
Lewis: That was an accident, you know I’m not good with north and south! 
Clark: Bringing you along on this expedition was an accident! 

Lewis: That's it! 

(They both draw swords and start to clash.) 

Clark: By my sword, Lewis, | shall teach you a lesson! 

Lewis: I'll be the teacher today, Clark. And now, I'll take you to school! 
Clark: Well get ready for second period! 

Lewis: Really? This feels more like recess! 

Clark: You're right, because up until now I’ve just been toying with you! 
Lewis: | should charge you for the lesson I’ve just given you! 

Clark: Well... here’s your first payment! 

(Clark throws dust in Lewis’ eyes.) 

Lewis: AHH MY EYES! 

Clark: What's the matter, Lewis? Can't see? 


Lewis: You can’t blame me. I’ve been staring at your face for twelve 
months! 


Clark: I’d rather snort sand than endure your stench for twelve more! 
Lewis: Let us see how much you can endure, you monarchist! 

Clark: More than you can dish out, you Quaker! 

Lewis: Well this dish is served cold, you Anglican! 

Clark: Could | get a side salad with that, you fishmonger?! 

Lewis: What kind of dressing would you prefer, you charlatan?! 
Clark: What type of selection do you have, you malefactor?! 


Lewis: We have blue cheese, ranch, Thousand Island, and Italian 
Vinaigrette, you Huguenot! 


Clark: Maybe I'll have the soup, you poltroon! 

Lewis: Well which soup would you like, you recreant?! 
Clark: What’s the soup of the day, you bamboozler?! 
Lewis: Let me ask the kitchen! 

(Lewis exits. We hear shouting backstage. He re-enters.) 
Lewis: It’s a harvest bisque you fucking asshole!! 

(In drops a bald eagle.) 


Clark: Wait! A messenger eagle! He must have a message from President 
Jefferson. 


Lewis: Oh boy, oh boy! Maybe he has another adventure for us! 
(Clark takes the message off the eagle.) 


Clark: Thank you, my feathered friend! (Kicks eagle offstage. it squawks.) 
Ahem. “Dear Lewis and Clark. Congratulations on outsmarting the invading 


Russians and Chinese by pitting them against each other. Enclosed are 
your “Stop a Foreign Invasion” merit badges. (Clark gives one of them to 
Lewis) | have a new adventure for you; | have finally tracked down a 
reliable guide to help you through the treacherous wilderness of the Pacific 
Northwest. Her name is... Sa... Sacagawea.” Is that Sacagawea? 


Lewis: No, it’s Sacajawea. 

Clark: Are you sure? 

Lewis: | haven't heard it pronounced before but I’m pretty sure-- 

Clark: | think it’s Sacagawea. 

Lewis: Whatever, it’s stupid. 

Clark: “She is located at the Salish village near Puget Sound, with her 
father, the Shoshone Chief. You must go and ask him for permission to use 
her as a guide. Offer them buttons and beads and thimbles and things. 
They like that stuff, right? | await your reply in Washington DC, eating my 
wife’s lovely peach cobbler on the White House lawn with my secret negro 
slave family. Good luck fellas, and remember: All men are created equal, 
except Indians, blacks, gooks, and the poor. Signed, Thomas Jefferson, 
Super President.” 


Lewis: I’m glad he took my suggestion for his title. 


Clark: Damn it, Lewis! How are we supposed to finish the main quest AND 
all the side quests without the forty-five other guys that were with us? 


Lewis: Don’t worry about it, Clark. We just have to go to the tribe, get the 
girl, and be on our way. How hard could it be? 


(Scene change. Lewis and Clark are standing next to the Chief) 
Narrator: The next day, at the Salish Village... 
Chief: —and then the pirates desecrated our temples and burned our village 


to the ground! They disemboweled the children and stole away with the 
women including Princess Sacagawea! 


Lewis: God damn it. 

Clark: | still don’t get how the Barbary pirates from North Africa could have 
a base of operations in North America. By what passage could they have 
traversed such a vast distance? 

Lewis: Listen, it doesn’t matter, we don’t need an explanation. 

Chief: They must have gained access to the spirit world. 

Clark: The what-now? 

Chief: It is a labyrinthine dimension we use for faster-than-light travel. 


Lewis: | said we don’t need an explanation. 


Chief: | would lend you one of my short-range time-dilation recon vessels, 
but alas! All of them were destroyed in the attack. 


Lewis: STOP. 

(Seattle Enters) 

Clark: That’s quite all right. We don’t need your savage technology anyway. 
We'll save Sagaca-- Sagajaw-- we'll save Sacky ourselves. Lewis and | are 
brilliant tacticians and plan-makers. 

Seattle: Ha! No man could match my skills and cunning. 

Chief: Ah! You’ve come! 

Clark: Wait, who’s this guy? 

Lewis: Yeah, where'd this jerk come from? 

Chief: This is Seattle. He is a champion Orca-rider and the Salish tribe’s 
most skilled particle physicist. He has seen but twenty-five winters, yet his 
prowess in battle is already known across the local cluster. (to Seattle) 


Seattle, if you can save my daughter she will be yours to take as your wife. 


Seattle: That is a generous offer, Chief. What is her age? 
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Chief: Fourteen. 

Seattle: Little old. 

Chief: Little old. (shrugs) 

Seattle: So be it. 

Clark: Hey, hold on! We claimed her first. She’s gonna be our guide. 
Lewis: We have orders from the Super President of the United States! 
Seattle: The United States? Ha! Who are these white-skinned fools? 
Clark: We’re Lewis! (points at Lewis) 

Lewis: And Clark! (points at Clark) 

(The Chief and Seattle don’t recognize the names.) 

Lewis and Clark: (deflated) We're Lewis and Clark. 


Chief: Ah, yes, now | remember. You're the travelers from the East who 
slew the dragon of Mt. St. Helens. 


Lewis: Yeah. That... happened. 

Clark: That was quite a... real adventure we had. 

Lewis: Impressive. 

Clark: Big, expensive dragon. 

Lewis: CG. 

Clark: Benedict Cumberbatch. 

Chief: Very well. Since you’re both trying to save my daughter before she 
gets raped and killed, we might as well make this horrific tragedy fun. | 


declare a contest: whosoever saves my daughter first may win her hand in 
marriage. Or... having her as a guide, or whatever. 
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Lewis: Oh! This is so exciting! 

Clark: | hope we win! We really need that girl! 

Lewis: Oo! Oo! What should we rename her? 

Clark: I’m going to call her Jane! 

Lewis: I’m going to call her Jill! 

Chief: (to Seattle) Please hurry. 

Seattle: | will not fail you, sir. 

(Seattle runs off very seriously. Lewis and Clark notice and run after him.) 
Narrator: Seattle followed the pirates using his keen tracking skills. Lewis 
and Clark were hot on his trail, until they lost sight of him in the dense 
Olympic Jungle. (kookaburra sound) After wandering randomly for a bit, 
they finally stumbled upon the pirate’s lair. 


Clark: Wait Lewis, look! 


(They hide behind a rock. The pirates are torturing Sacagawea by 
splashing water on her.) 


Skull-Beard: Here, take this, you watery tart! 
Sacagawea: | won’t tell you anything, Skull-Beard! 


Skull-Beard: Yes you will, aarrr! As soon as | ask the questions I’m about to 
ask, you’re going to answer the questions with answers, YAAR!! 


Sacagawea: No! No! | won't! 
(He splashes her again) 
Sacagawea: You fiend! Splash me all you like, I'll never ask you anything! 


Skull-Beard: What— No. I’m about to ask ye some questions, and as soon 
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as | do, you will answer them! With answers!! 
Sacagawea: Why would | ask you questions? 


Skull-Beard: You won't! Argh! I’m going to ask you questions and then you 
will answer them. 


Sacagawea: But | don’t want to answer questions. 

Skull-Beard: Yeah. But you will. 

Sacagawea: Why? 

Skull-Beard: Because -- Silence!! (splashes water on her). Now listen! | 
know your tribe has the treasure map we need! But we couldn't find it when 
we were burning your village to the ground. Your father must have it hidden 
away... Tell me where it is or your hair with get super frizzy from being so 
damp! Yaarrr! 

Sacagawea: Frizz my hair all you like, you monster! 

Skull-Beard: Yar, she’s a stubborn one. Bring me more water! 

(A pirate henchman leaves.) 

Clark: Lewis! That’s Captain Skull-Beard! The dreaded leader of the 
Barbary Corsairs. They say his ship took out an entire Marine armada off 
the shores of Tripoli. 


Lewis: Let’s jump him! 


Clark: Don’t be foolish, we don’t know how many of his minions are 
hanging around here. 


Lewis: Whaddya thinkin’? 
Clark: We have to take a more subtle approach. 
Lewis: Lay it on me. 


Clark: First, you dress as a woman and seduce Captain Skull-Beard. 
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Meanwhile, I'll procure a wild donkey from the hills nearby and teach it how 
to dance. As you are having a candlelit dinner with the Captain, | will use 
the donkey-- 

Lewis: What will we be eating? 

Clark: What? 

Lewis: At the candlelit dinner. 

Clark: | dunno, seafood. Shellfish. 


Lewis: I’m allergic to shellfish, that’s not gonna work. 


Clark: Okay maybe some wild deer. Slow roasted, perhaps? Cranberry 
sauce, Spanish wine. 


Lewis: Ooo, okay, | like the plan. Keep going. 

Clark: As you two are eating, | will use the donkey as a distraction and 
climb to the top of the cave, lower a rope with a hook down to Sacagawea 
through the hole in the ceiling, and pull her up using a complex pulley 
system. Then use the flying machine Leonardo da Vinci gave us, the 
Gyrocopter, to fly us to safety. 


Lewis: Man | love the Gyrocopter, why don’t we use the Gyrocopter all the 
time? 


(The pirates notice them talking, draw their sword and move towards 
them.) 


Clark: Then, you will poison the Captain’s drink with this poison tablet, then 
excuse yourself to powder your nose, and escape under the cover of 
darkness. 

Lewis: Clark... 


Clark: Yes, what is it Lewis? 


Lewis: | think I’ve found a little hole in your plan. 
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Clark: Impossible. It’s completely flawless. 

(He turns, noticing that the pirates have surrounded them.) 

Clark: Very astute. 

(The pirates grab Clark and tie him up by Sacagawea. Lewis Is carried 
away screaming. All the Pirates exit with Lewis, except one who stands 
with his back to Sacagawea and Clark, standing guard or something.) 
Sacajawea: Good going, dumbass. Is this part of your genius plan? 
Clark: Of course. It’s... in constant revision. 


Sacajawea: | could hear you two idiots yapping all the way over here. 


Clark: It’s not a problem. My name is Clark, I’m here to rescue you. Now, | 
just need to figure out how to do it. 


Sacajawea: You’re brave, but foolish as a muskrat. Why don’t you try to 
find something sharp to rub your ties against? 


Clark: Not to worry, my exotic darling. | have a hidden knife right here! 
(He quickly pulls out a knife, and immediately drops it.) 

Clark: H-hold on...(He tries and fails to pick it up with his foot) 
Sacajawea: What’s plan B? 

Clark: That was plan B. 

Sacajawea: Oh, Jesus Christ! 


Clark: Hey, have some patience, will you? And please don’t take my Lord’s 
name in vain, it’s offensive to my culture. 


Sacajawea: | just had water splashed on me for two hours, don’t you tell 
me to be patient! 


Clark: I’ve come to ask if you would want to be our guide across the Pacific 
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Northwest. You see, we’re adventurers from the United States. 
Sacajawea: We'll be orca-fodder in a minute if you don’t get us out of here! 


Clark: Your father said he’d let you join us in uncovering this lands hidden 
secrets if we were able to free you from the Barbary pirates. 


Sacagawea: So lemme get this straight: you want to rescue me from these 
pirates, only to force me to leave my family, my tribe, and my 
responsibilities to show you two idiots around the forest for years until we 
probably die from bears or disease? 

Clark: | don’t see what’s so hard to understand. Little help? 

(Lewis is brought back by the pirates.) 

Lewis: Oh god I’m so sorry, I’m so sorry Clark... 


Clark: Lewis! What happened? What did they do to you?! 


Lewis: They splashed water on me! | told them everything! | spilled my 
guts! I’m so sorry! 


Clark: What did you tell them?! 

Lewis: EVERYTHING, CLARK! | told ‘em about Jefferson’s secret black 
family, about the Jewish run banking system, about the free masons and 
the treasure map on the back of the Declaration of Independence... 
EVERYTHING! 

Clark: Lewis... You are a disgrace to America. 

Lewis: We'll see how confident you are when you’re all wet and cold! 
(Skull-Beard enters.) 

Skull-Beard: Hahaha! We have no further use for them. Get rid of ‘em. 


Pirate: What? You want us to let them go? Why would we-- 


Skull-Beard: NO! No, | mean, dispose of them. You know. 
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Pirate: You want us to... throw them in the garbage? What will that 
accomplish? 


Skull-Beard: NO! Kill them! Make them walk the plank or something! 
Lewis: Well we’re docked in a cave. It’d be pretty easy to swim to shore. 
Skull-Beard: Th-then... stab them. Or something. Until they die! 

Pirate: Okay Captain, but... are you sure that’s what you want? 
Skull-Beard: Yes! God! 

(Skull-Beard storms off.) 

Pirate: He’s really gotta work on his communication skills. 

(The pirates draw knives. Lewis, Clark and Sacagawea scream.) 


Lewis: No! Don't kill us! I’ve got more secrets! I'll tell you about Benjamin 
Franklin and his on-again-off-again romance with the king of France! 


(Sacajawea suddenly breaks free of her bonds, grabs Clark’s knife and 
Stabs a pirate, then grabs one of his swords and starts to fight the other 
pirate. The dead pirate falls onto the laps of Lewis and Clark. They cut 
themselves free on his other sword and Clark grabs it. Suddenly 
Skull-Beard enters, angry. He pulls out his sword and starts to fight Clark. 
Clark is losing the fight, and Sacajawea is losing her fight, and Lewis is 
very upset and running around like an idiot. Suddenly, Seattle enters.) 


Seattle: Sacajawea, I’m here to save you! 

Lewis: I’m commandeering this weapon for America! 

(Lewis grabs Seattle’s sword and goes to help Clark. They fight. Seattle is 
confused and doesn’t know what’s going on, but sees Sacajawea is in 


trouble. He runs up behind the pirate and grabs him.) 


Seattle: Run! 
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(Sacajawea runs away. Lewis and Clark get the upper hand on Skull-Beard 
and knock him back.) 


Lewis and Clark: RUN! 


(They both run. Skull-Beard slowly gets back up. Seattle snaps the pirate’s 
neck. Skull-Beard goes up behind him and knocks him out.) 


Narrator: Seattle was knocked out and captured by Captain Skull-Beard in 
the struggle. Meanwhile, Lewis, Clark, and Sacajawea count their number 
outside the cave. 

Clark: Hold on, hold on, let’s catch our breath. 

Sacagawea: Where’s Seattle? 

Lewis: | coulda swore he was right behind me. 


Sacajawea: You left him behind?! 


Clark: I’m sure he got out. He can handle himself. Come on, let’s get back 
to your tribe so we can tell them they have to start paying taxes. 


Sacajawea: I’m not going anywhere with you two unless we go back and 
save Seattle. 


Clark: And how do you suggest we do that? 

Sacajawea: You're adventurers, aren't you? Let’s go adventure him out of 
there! | won't let those damn pirates water-torture him to death. | know a 
way to sneak onto their ship. If we hurry, we can catch them before they 
sail away. Come on, we’ve got pirates to murder! 

(She storms off.) 

Clark: That girl is so infuriating, and... spirited. And... fiery. Yes. (getting 
excited) Strong willed. |I’d really like her to tie me up and... teach me a 


lesson or two... 


Lewis: Do you think she knows how to cook slow roasted deer? 
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Clark: | bet she can slow roast all kinds of meat. 


Lewis: I’d like to have her whip me up some... potatoes and carrots and 
maybe some maize. Yeah, some rosemary and thyme on it. Mmmmm... 


(Clark looks at him funny.) 

Clark: Let’s go. 

Narrator: And so, after looting the bodies of the dead pirates in the foothills 
whom Seattle had earlier dispatched single-handedly, like in Rambo: First 
Blood Part 2, the trio made their way back to the Barbary pirate ship. 
Before the encounter, Sacagawea knelt before the earth mother to pray for 


guidance and power. 


Sacajawea: Oh, great Mother Tia Nokomis, channel me to your child in 
need, for he is strong in will but cannot survive the night alone. 


Clark: We're wasting our time. There’s no such thing as magic. 


Sacajawea: Don't you think there are mysteries in this world you do not yet 
understand? 


Clark: There’s no such thing as mysteries. (Lewis and Clark fist bump) 
Sacajawea: Seattle... Seattle! Can you hear me? 

(Chief Seattle is tied up somewhere. He comes to.) 

Seattle: Sacagawea? 

Sacajawea: Yes, it’s me. Where are you now? 

Seattle: I’m tied up on the deck of their ship. | overheard them talking 
about ransoming me back for the treasure map, and then betraying us all 


and killing everyone! 


Sacajawea: Those bastards! What happened to all the decent, moral 
pirates? 


Seattle: Those days are over, my darling. Just go and warn the tribe not to 
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accept the ransom deal. I'll die for the safety of our people, and our 
awesome treasure map. 


Sacajawea: No, we are going to rescue you. 
Seattle: ‘We’? Who's there with you? 
Sacajawea: Lewis and Clark. 

Seattle: Oh God damn it. 

(Two pirates enter) 

Seattle: Wait... the pirates are back. Hang up. 
Sacajawea: Over and out. 

Seattle: Ten-Four. (They “hang up.”) 

Lewis: So? What's the plan? 


Sacajawea: | don’t know. But my tribe certainly isn’t going to give the map 
over to those pirates. If we don’t save Seattle, they'll kill him for sure. 


Clark: Why is this map so special anyway? 


Sacagawea: It leads to the fabled lost sword of Ghengis Khan. It is 
rumored to be a weapon of unspeakable sorcery. No one is sure what 
power it possesses, but legend says that it is so powerful, if it fell into the 
wrong hands it could mean the destruction of the entire world. Native 
Americans are the sworn protectors of the sword. (pulls down collar, 
reveals ancient tattoo) For nearly four centuries my people have been 
charged with keeping its location a secret from the outside world. 


Clark: Lewis... that sounds pretty dope. Maybe if we save Sacagawea and 
Seattle, the Chieftain will give us this map for America! 


Sacagawea: Yeah right. 


Lewis: Maybe. So what do we do? 
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(Sacagawea begins to speak, but Clark interupts her.) 

Clark: | have the perfect plan. 

(Lights up on Seattle and the pirates waiting around) 

Narrator: Seattle waited aboard the ship, not knowing what would happen 
to him. And the pirates waited, not quite knowing what would happen to 
them! And... the audience waited. Not knowing what would happen to 
them, really. | mean, anything could happen. We could be hit by a meteor 
right now. (beat) Nothing happened for a long time. (beat) Then suddenly! 
(Actors jump in surprise) Nothing continued to happen. Silent minutes of 
uncertainty passed. (beat) Then suddenly Sacajawea appeared and 
furthered the plot! 


Pirate 1: So, you’ve decided to give yourself over to us, so that we'll let 
Seattle go. 


Pirate 2: You Indians are all the same. Full of love and compassion. 
HAHAHAHAHA!!! 


(With a flourish, Sacajawea smacks one away and stabs the other.) 
Sacajawea: Not all of us fit the stereotype. 

(Skull-Beard enters) 

Skull-Beard: You! | thought | killed you! 

Sacajawea: What? No, we escaped. 

Skull-Beard: Well, yeah, but | ordered my men to kill you. 
Sacagawea: But you saw us escape though. 

Skull-Beard: Uh... silence, landlubber!! I'll just kill you myself! 
(They fight! Lewis enters dressed as a woman.) 


Lewis: Hey there, big boy. Care to shiver my timbers? 
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Skull-Beard: What the--? 

Lewis: | think my poop deck needs swabbing. 
Skull-Beard: No! What, ew, that’s just gross. 

(Enter Clark with a donkey mask.) 

Clark: Hee-haw!! 

Skull-Beard: What? What are you supposed to be?! 
Clark: I’m a dancing donkey! HEE-HAW! 


Skull-Beard: What are you talking about? You're very clearly a person 
wearing a mask! What the hell is going on, none of this makes sense! 


(Sacajawea hits Skull-Beard over the head with the butt of her sword. 
Skull-Beard is out cold.) 


Clark: Ha ha! My brilliant plan worked! 


Lewis: Yeah but Sacky screwed it up. You were supposed to hit him over 
the head with the gyrocopter. 


(Sacagawea goes to untie Seattle) 


Seattle: Sacajawea, my darling, my love, my waking dream... Will you do 
me the honor of becoming my wife? 


Sacajawea: Oh yes, Seattle! | will! 


Clark: Well that’s going to have to wait. We won the contest, so she’s going 
to be our guide. 


Lewis: That’s right. We got ourselves a continent to explore, dollface. 


Seattle: Oof. That’s rough. But your father did make a promise, and | don't 
want to be an Indian giver, so... 


Sacajawea: Seattle! | will wait for you! Every night, | will look up to the 
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moon and think-- 

(Seattle pulls out a cell phone and starts to text. He walks away.) 

Clark: Well, Lewis, so ends another adventure. 

Lewis: Yes, Clark, what a rip-roaring, swash-buckling good time! 

(The Chieftain enters) 

Chief: (delivered rapidly) Lewis and Clark! You defeated the pirates and 
saved the princess. Thank you! You’ve earned this treasure. (gives them 
the map. Lewis holds it up joyfully as a tune plays) Sacagawea is now 
available to join your party, and your health is fully restored. 

Lewis: Gee, thanks mister! You sure are swell! 

(The Chief starts to leave) 

Sacagawea: Wait dad! Are you really just going to leave me with-- 


(The Chief pulls out a cell phone and starts to text. He exits.) 


Clark: Right! Corps of Discovery! | mean, Lewis and Sacagawea! Let's set 
forth! Tally ho! 


(An eagle flies in, smack Clark in the face) 

Sacajawea: Is this your bird? 

Lewis: It’s a message from Thomas Jefferson, super president! 
(Clark picks up the letter and kicks away the eagle.) 


Clark: Dear Lewis & Clark, congratulations on your successful adventure. 
Enclosed are some cookies baked by my secret black mistress. 


Lewis: Ooo! 


Clark: We received word from the Emperor of China that known madman 
and possible immortal Fu Manchu may be at large in the Pacific Northwest! 
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Lewis: What? Fu Manchu! 

Clark: Well, Lewis. 

Lewis: Well, Clark. 

Sacajawea: (depressed) Well, Sacajawea. 

Lewis, Clark and Sacajawea: Let’s go! 

Narrator: And so, the party was formed. Who knows what crazy fixes they 
will get themselves into next time? Well, you will! Cuz episode two is right 
now!! 

(Scene change) 

Episode 2: Lewis and Clark and the Nefarious Dr. Fu Manchu! 
Narrator: Three weeks later. Los Angeles, Nueva Espana. 

(We see Don Luis Quintero eating a burrito. He eats the entire burrito, 
slowly. Long beat. He pulls out another burrito and starts to eat it. Basil 
Rathbone enters. Quintero and Rathbone stare at each other. Quintero 
does a take to the audience. Rathbone just stands there awkwardly.) 
Quintero: ... Hey. 

(beat) 

Rathbone: ... Hey. 


(Sgt. Gonzales runs in brandishing a letter) 


Gonzales: Sefor, we've received a letter. Our intel from the field reports 
that the location of the treasure map has changed. 


Quintero: They’re moving it? (He grabs the letter.) 


Basil Rathbone: Si. However, this may work to our advantage. 
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Quintero: How so, Basil? 


Basil: The map was given to two American adventurers named Meriwether 
Lewis and William Clark. 


Gonzales: They are exploring the Northwest, senor. 

Quintero: So... Lewis and Clark are in possession of the map that leads to 
the fabled lost Sword of Genghis Khan, eh? Who knows what unlimited 
power it may or may not contain? Genghis Khan himself used it to conquer 
an entire continent. Imagine what Espana-- no... Imagine what | could do 
with it. 

Basil: You could take Alto California for yourself, Senor. 

Gonzales: You would have the support of the Caballeros! 

Quintero: Si... The King of Espana must not suspect us, Amigos. | will 
mount an expedition to the North. With any luck, we will catch Lewis and 


Clark unawares! 


(They laugh loudly for a long time. Suddenly a whip comes out and whips 
the burrito out of Quintero’s hand.) 


Quintero: MY BURRITO!! 

(The burrito flies back onstage. Quintero picks it up and turns it to the 
audience, gasping. There’s a big Z carved into the burrito! Zorro flies in on 
a rope and wipes beans off the sword.) 

Quintero: The bandito! Gonzales! Rathbone! GET HIM!! 

(Zorro fights them. He makes fools out of them and knocks them out.) 
Quintero: Well well, Zorro. We meet again. 

Zorro: Where is Lolita, Quintero? 


Quintero: | told you, she is on the train heading to San Diego. 


Zorro: | caught up to your train, Sefior. It was filled with TNT. 
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Quintero: Oh, did | say on the train? | meant, INFRONT OF THE TRAIN! 
Zorro: Santa Maria. You tied her to the train tracks?! 


Quintero: (checks his pocket watch) You’d better hurry. The eleven-fifteen 
should be coming through the station any minute now! 


Zorro: (turns to leave, then turns back) | will finish you later, Luis 
Quintero... Adios, muchacho. (Zorro snuffs out a candle. The room goes 
dark.) 

Quintero: Guards! Guards! 

(A guard enters with a candle. The room lights up again.) 

Guard: Sir! There were three men dead outside! Is the bandito here?! 
Quintero: He is gone. For now. Ready my horse. Wake the men. Send for 
De La Vega. We leave for the Pacific Northwest at dawn. (Guard exits) 
Soon, the Sword will be mine, and | alone will rule the west coast. Lewis 
and Clark... If you stand in my way, you too will be sent to Hell... along 


with Zorro! 


Narrator: And now, episode two: “Lewis and Clark and the Nefarious Dr. Fu 
Manchu!” 


(Scene change - Lewis, Clark and Sacagawea enter) 
Lewis: Clark, | can’t make heads or tails of this weird map... 


Clark: That’s because it’s in pictograms. The Indians don’t have an 
alphabet. 


Lewis: (To Sacagawea) Wow, you guys are sooo primitive! 
Sacagawea: We communicate telepathically, asshole. 
Clark: I’m tired. Let’s set up camp. 


Sacajawea: What? We've only gone a mile. You can see our last camp 
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right over there. The fire is still smoking. 


Lewis: That was our mid-day nap camp. But the mid-day nap went a little 
long, so now it’s getting late, and we should really set up camp. 


Sacajawea: At this rate it'll take us years to do this expedition. 


Clark: It’s what we signed up for, darling. It’s our responsibility to our 
country, and to Thomas Jefferson. 


Sacajawea: | didn’t sign up for anything. You won me in a bet from my 
father. 


Lewis: Someone said “betting”! Let’s play cards! 
Sacagawea: Lewis, you have a problem. 


(Clark and Lewis pull out cards and start to play. Sacajawea sighs and 
slumps down.) 


Sacajawea: Deal me in. 

Clark: How much were you up by, Sacajawea? Twenty? 
Sacajawea: Two-hundred. | busted you both. 

Clark: Well... let’s just say it was twenty and keep playing. 


Lewis: You’re really good at this, Sacky. You should consider gambling as 
like, you know, a Career. 


Clark: Alright, double trump on South’s Quid, and | bluff the dummy on row 
five. Sacky? 


Sacagawea: I'll ruff your push with my straight high queen, and triple down 
on the first square. Lewis? 


Lewis: Um... do you have... any twos? 


Clark: Lewis, for the last time, this isn’t Go Fish. Its Double Dutch 
Massachusetts Hold ‘em, Australian Deal. 
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Lewis: (Throws down cards) Well | don’t like it! It's dumb and doesn’t make 
any sense and it’s not funny! I’m going for a walk. 


Clark: Alright, don’t go too far. There’s talk of Spaniards in the area. 


Lewis: Oh shut up, Clark, you're just trying to scare me. Spaniards don’t 
exist. 


(Lewis leaves.) 
Sacajawea: God, | hope he dies. 


Narrator: Lewis wandered to a nearby stream, where he decided to wash 
his face. 


Lewis: Oh man, | should totally wash my face in this nearby stream. It’s 
so... near! 


(Looney Tunes music starts to play. Quintero comes up behind him as he’s 
washing.) 


Lewis: Where’s the mirror? 


(He turns and sees Quintero’s breast plate. He assumes it’s a mirror, and 
starts shaving. Quintero coughs.) 


Lewis: (looking up) Excuse me, I’m shaving here. 

(He goes back to shaving. Then double-takes and looks up.) 
Quintero: Hola. 

Lewis: AAAAAHHH!!! 


(Quintero grabs him and restrains him. Lewis freaks out. Diego De La 
Vega enters and tries to calm him down) 


Lewis: Help, help! Easter Island headhunters! 


Clark: Not again! 


28 


(They walk over.) 
Clark: What's going on? 


Lewis: Run! They’re going to EAT us!! (Lewis gets free and runs behind 
Clark and Sacagawea) 


Diego: No, we're not! | told you, we aren’t going to eat you! 

Lewis: They're cannibals! They’re going to rip our hearts out and throw us 
in the volcano as a sacrifice to their blood-thirsty primeval deities! Don’t 
believe them! 

Diego: Where are you getting this?! (To Clark) He’s making this up. 


Clark: Who are you, then? 


Quintero: We're the ones who will be asking the questions. What are you 
three doing in Spanish Territory? 


Clark: Spanish territory? This is territory of the United States of America. 
Sacajawea: United States? This is territory of the Native Americans! 


Lewis: Please don’t eat me! I’m very lean; no fat on me! Take Sacajawea, 
she’s thick! 


Sacajawea: HEY! 

Diego: Whoa, everyone, calm down. There’s obviously been a 
misunderstanding. Let us start over, yes? My name is Diego Del la Vega. 
This is my colleague, Don Luis Quintero. 


Clark: I’m William Clark. And this is my counterpart, Meriwether Lewis. 


Diego: Splendid. You two are representatives of the United States, you 
say? 


Clark: We’re on a mission from Thomas Jefferson, Super President, to 
explore and discover new land in the Pacific Northwest. 
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Quintero: Ah yes, now | remember where I’ve heard of you. You're the 
Lewis and Clark who went back in time 3 days to stop the moon from 
crashing to the earth. 

Lewis and Clark: The very same. 

Diego: Ho ho! This is a fortunate meeting indeed. We were just on our way 
to meet a foreign dignitary from the Far East, for a frank discussion on the 
future of this land. A certain Dr. Fu Manchu. Have you heard of him? 


Lewis: Sounds familiar... 


Sacajawea: (Whispers loudly) Guys! That's the evil mastermind Jefferson 
warned us about! 


Clark: Silly Sacajawea. Mr. Jefferson wanted us to watch out for a 
madman, not an esteemed foreign dignitary! It must be a different Dr. Fu 
Manchu. (To Diego.) We'd be delighted to go to dinner with you. 

Deigo: Lovely! Follow us to the banquet. 

Lewis: A banquet! What’s on the menu? 

Diego: YOU. 

(Lewis gasps) 

Diego: Ha ha ha, I’m just joking. (Seriously) Animals. 


(They exit quickly, except Quintero, who lags behind. He takes out a 
remote control and mashes the button. Fu Manchu appears in silhouette) 


Fu Manchu: Fu Manchu residence, Fu Manchu speaking. 


Quintero: It is Quintero, your dastardliness. | have found the two American 
explorers, Lewis and Clark. 


Fu Manchu: Fabulous. And the map? 


Quintero: | didn’t see it, sir. But | invited them to our dinner at Fort San 
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Miguel. They do not even suspect that they are stepping into a trap. 


Fu Manchu: Well done, Sefor Quintero. | will bring a dinner they will never 
forget. 


Quintero: You will hold up your end of the bargain? Once we have the 
sword, you will make me the governor of Alta California? 


Fu Manchu: | remember our bargain, Quintero. You may rest assured | am 
a man of my word. 


Quintero: How long until you arrive? 

Fu Manchu: I'll get there as soon as | can. My junk isn't very fast. 
Quintero: Your... junk? 

Fu Manchu: IT’S A TYPE OF BOAT! 

Quintero: Okay all right! 

Fu Manchu: IT’S CHINESE! 

Quintero: I’m sorry! Jesus! 


(Scene change. Lewis and Clark, Sacagawea and Diego are sitting around 
eating appetizers at a large table.) 


Diego: Here, try some of our fine wine from California. 
(Lewis drinks a shitload as Quintero enters and says his line.) 


Quintero: Yes please enjoy yourselves while we're waiting for Dr. Fu 
Manchu. 


Lewis: Wooh! This stuff is goooood! 
Clark: Now, now, Lewis, slow down. You know how you get with alcohol... 


Sacajawea: He gets WORSE? 
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Clark: He gets paranoid. 


Lewis: Wait, wait, wait... If you guys are really Spanish... what number am 
| thinking of right now? 


Diego: So, tell me sirs, what is your mission here in the Pacific Northwest? 
Clark: We are here exploring to catalog new species and to tell the Indian 
tribes they are now subjects of the United States and living on our land 


illegally. 


Diego: | can respect that. That's exactly what we’re doing. Except for the 
cataloging species. 


Clark: Yes well that is the lamest part. 


Quintero: We have claimed this land for King Carlos IV of Espana. It is now 
under the authority of the province of Alta California. 


Lewis: Pssh, California? What’s California good for? 


Quintero: We care about the environment. And we have a very progressive 
attitude. 


Lewis: So do we! 


Quintero: Did you know California is the eighth largest economy in the 
World? 


Lewis: Yeah, in like two hundred years maybe! 

Quintero: What's so great about the Northwest? 

Lewis: People are nicer here. We got a great music scene! 

Quintero: Our entertainment industry is the pinnacle of the civilized world. 
Lewis: Pssh, We got, like... theatre. You know. (Lewis looks down) 


Clark: Well, I’m sure we can both at least agree that overall, when it comes 
down to it, the West Coast is way better than the shitty East Coast. 


All: Hear! Hear! 
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(And they drink more wine. GONG! Everyone spits out their drinks. Dr. Fu 


Manchu and Yu enter.) 


Quintero: Gentleman, and ladies, may | present the honorable Dr. Fu 
Manchu. 


Fu Manchu: Fellow explorers and adventurers, | have gathered you here 
tonight for a KILLER dinner. You'll find my course selections... to DIE for. 


(Yu starts putting down food.) 


Fu Manchu: Rest assured, you are all in fora... POISONOUSLY good 
time. 


(Lewis and Clark start eating. Diego reaches for food, but Quintero stops 
him.) 


Quintero: Oh no, Diego... You don’t want any of this food. Let the 
Americans have it. 


Diego: Oh... uh... very well... 


(Quintero pours Diego more wine instead. Sacagawea suspects 
something, so she pushes her food away.) 


Fu Manchu: Yes... Good, good... | hope the appetizers are satisfactory. 
Lewis: They’re really good. 

Fu Manchu: You are enjoying the appetizers? 

Lewis: Yeah, everything’s delicious. You cooked this on your junk boat? 
Fu Manchu: Yes. Yu helped. 

Lewis: (happily surprised) | did? 


Fu Manchu: No, not you. Yu. 
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Clark: What? 

Fu Manchu: This is Yu. (motions to Yu) Say hello, Yu. 

(Yu says nothing. She stares at Fu Manchu.) 

Fu Manchu: Yu says hello. 

Clark: Oh, pleased to meet....... Yu. 

Fu Manchu: Mr. Lewis... why don’t you try some... potato skins. 

Lewis: I’m on to you, Doctor. | know you’re up to something. 

(He eats a shitload.) 

Fu Manchu: Yes... yes... EAT... 

Lewis: Oh, | will! (Keeps eating) 

Diego: | wish we were meeting under more pleasant circumstances, good 
doctor. | know the three parties here have all been vying for the 
surrounding land, but I’m sure we can come to some reasonable 
agreement. 

Clark: The United States is very accepting of other cultures and values. We 
are more than willing to negotiate terms and share the west coast with 
other nations... as long as the terms are fair. We have always valued 


reason above all other virtues. 


Lewis: So, Doctor, IF YOU ARE REALLY A DOCTOR... What number am | 
thinking of? 


Fu Manchu: Of course, we are all men of the enlightenment, and there’s no 
reason we should SLIT EACH OTHER’S THROATS... figuratively, of 
course. 


Quintero: Speaking of slitting throats, | Know we have been having trouble 
eradicating the native tribes in the area. We seem to be being stalked by a 
masked rider of the night, who wishes to foil our plans of territorial 
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acquisition. He seems to know our every move before we make it. He has 
fallen dozens of my men with his skill with a blade and swift strategic 
strikes. 

Sacagawea: Really? Do you know where he came from? 


Quintero: We know nothing. He leaves no trace, but his insignia etched in 
the bodies (makes a “Z” in the air with his finger). 


(Clark and Sacagawea gasp. Lewis actually says “Gasp.”) 


Fu Manchu: (chuckling softly) Mmm yes. That reminds me, bring in the 
main course, hehahahahehe. 


(Yu brings in the next course.) 

Clark: Wow. That smells good. 

Fu Manchu: Suspiciously good? 

Clark: (smells it again) No, just normal good. 

Fu Manchu: Lewis... How is the roast deer? Is it too you're liking? 
Lewis: Is that what this is?! Oh man, it looks really great. 

Fu Manchu: You know, it has a secret ingredient. 

Lewis: What's that? 


Fu Manchu: If | told you that, I’d have to KILL you! (Laughs maniacally, 
then stops, beat) It’s basil. 


Clark: Well thank you for your hospitality, sir. We need all the strength we 
can get. We’re currently hunting an evil doctor from the east who is well 
known for using subterfuge and tricks to kill his enemies. Poisons, curses, 
that type of stuff. 


Fu Manchu: Evil doctor, you say? I'll be sure to... keep my eye out. (To Yu) 
You haven't seen any evil doctors around here, have you, Yu? 
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(Yu stares at Fu Manchu.) 


Fu Manchu: W-what’s that, Yu? Oh... Oh, Yu says she hasn't seen any evil 
doctors. 


Clark: That’s alright. I’m sure we'll manage on our own. 


Fu Manchu: Yes... yes. Now | believe the time has come for the very last 
course. Hehehe. DESSERT! 


(Yu brings in dessert.) 
Clark: Oh, this looks absolutely sinful. 


Fu Manchu: Enjoy your dessert, friends. For you never know if it may be 
your last. 


Clark: Ain’t that the truth! 


Fu Manchu: You never know if you may go to sleep tonight and... never 
wake up. 


Lewis: Memento mor! 

Fu Manchu: Well, friends. Are you satisfied? 

(Lewis and Clark ad lib satisfactory sounds while chewing.) 

Fu Manchu: Are you feeling well? Do you feel a sickness coming on? 
Clark: | feel great. 

Lewis: I’m stuffed! 


Fu Manchu: You’re not feeling dizzy at all? No numbness in your 
extremities? 


Lewis: Now that you mention it... No, not at all. 


Clark: I’m actually feeling real good. 
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Fu Manchu: Excellent. | am glad | could please you. 


(Fu Manchu pulls out a bamboo blow-dart gun and shoots all of them in the 
neck, knocking them all out except Yu and Quintero.) 


Fu Manchu: Yu, Quintero, take the two Americans back to my junk. Leave 
the other two here. 


Quintero: Sir, if you were just going to use the blowdarts, why did you feed 
them all of this expensive-- 


Fu Manchu: DO NOT QUESTION MY PLANS, QUINTERO! Now... Let’s 
see if they can survive the presence of... The Golden God! 


(He places a golden statue on the table.) 


Quintero: What?! No... No! What about Diego? You promised he was not 
to be harmed! 


Fu Manchu: There will be no room for the weak in my new empire, 
Quintero. If your friend can survive the Golden God... perhaps | may find a 
use for him. NOW GO! 


(Quintero reluctantly drags Lewis and Clark offstage.) 


Fu Manchu: What? What's that, Yu? You think I’m really evil? Making that 
guy leave his best friend behind? 


(Yu stares.) 
Fu Manchu: Hmm? Oh, thank you, Yu! Well, | try. Come on, let’s go. 
(They leave.) 


Narrator: And so the evil Dr. Fu Manchu took Lewis and Clark to his secret 
base in the Olympic Mountains. 


(Lewis and Clark are tied to chairs, passed out. Fu Manchu and Yu enter. 
Yu kicks the two awake.) 


Fu Manchu: Ah ha. welcome to the land of living, Lewis and Clark. Do not 
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resist. You are in my inner sanctum. My hidden lair. My Fu Man-sion. 
Clark: Let us go, you swine! 


Fu Manchu: I'm afraid not, my pets. You see, | need to find that sword. And 
you will tell me where it is, or you will die!! 


Clark: Never! 

Lewis: Don't kill us! 

Fu Manchu: Oh | won't kill you. 
Clark: But you said... 


Fu Manchu: You will kill each other! Yu! Bring them weapons! They shall 
fight to the death for my amusement! Bahahahahahahaha!! 


(Yu brings them weapons.) 

Lewis: No! We’re best friends!! 

Clark: (simultaneously) No! We're colleagues!! 

(They look at each other. It’s awkward) 

Narrator: What will happen to Lewis and Clark now? Who will save them 
from the clutches of the evil Dr. Fu Manchu? You guys? Pfft, NO. Of course 
not! | guess you'll just have to come back after intermission and not leave 


like a douche bag to find out what happens to Lewis and Clark! 


(intermission) 
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ACT II 


Episode 3: Lewis and Clark and the Sign of Zorro! 


Narrator: Previously on Lewis and Clark... Lewis and Clark were invited to 
dinner by the mysterious Dr. Fu Manchu. But this Chinese food came with 
more than just a fortune cookie! It came with poison blow darts to their 

necks! Rendered unconscious, they were dragged off to Fu Manchu’s lair. 


Fu Manchu: At last I’ve captured Lewis and Clark and they will tell me the 
location of the sword of Genghis Khan. Leave Sacagawea and the 
Spaniard here. Let’s see if they can survive the presence of... The Golden 
God! 


(He places a golden statue on the table. A wah wah wah energy sound 
emanates from it Fu Manchu and Yu exit) 


Narrator: And now “Lewis and Clark and the Sign of Zorro!” 

(Sacagewea and Diego slowly awaken and are both suddenly in extreme 
distress from the idol as if it is radioactive or it is emitting waves or it is hot 
or maybe it is all of those things. Anyway, they are in a lot of pain and both 
scream when they see the idol. They immediately cover their faces to 
shield from the effects of the idol. They are pushed backwards and take 
cover behind their chairs.) 

Sacajawea: No! Not the golden god! 

Diego: Ahh! It’s so intense! 


Sacajawea: See if you can knock it over! 


(Diego stands up. He cautiously nears the idol. He is pushed back by the 
idol’s mysterious energy and takes cover again.) 


Diego: My mind is burning! | can’t get any closer! 
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Sacajawea: Yes you can Diego! Just don’t look at its eyes! 
(He looks at its eyes) 

Diego: | looked at its eyes! 

Sacajawea: Nooo! 


Diego: | can’t move! Argh! (He starts convulsing and speaking in tongues) 
Perpetuus umbrus tractus leo quod vernulus angelus-- 


Sacajawea: Look away! Diego! 


Diego: All the earth will kneel before the Golden God!! As foretold in the 
ancient works of Abdul Alhazred-- 


(Sacajawea screams and rushes forward blindly. She knocks the Golden 
God off the table and tackles Diego. There is the sound of ten thousand 
souls escaping the room. The idol is still, the earth is whole again. They get 
up slowly.) 

Diego: Santa Maria! (crosses himself) My lady... thank you. 

Sacajawea: Diego... we need to rescue our friends. 


Diego: Yes, of course. 


Sacajawea: Do you know where Fu Manchu keeps his junk? Does he have 
a secret cove? 


Diego: No. | have no idea. Dios Mio. We are hopeless! 
Sacajawea: Don’t give up, Diego. Are you any good with a sword? 


Diego: Me? (suspiciously) No senorita. | am just the son of a don. | am not 
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a brave soldier. 

Sacajawea: Well, can you hold a sword? 

Diego: |...uh...| need to...go...to.....my...mother’s... bar mitzvah. 

(They stare at each other for a beat. Then Diego runs.) 

Sacajawea: Coward!! Now what am | going to do? Fu Manchu is gone and 
he has Lewis and Clark and Don Quintero with him and he’s going to find 
out where the sword is from Lewis and then he’s going to kill them. Well... 
chin up. I’ve still got the map and I’ve got my sword. | can do this on my 
own. I'll just rescue Lewis and Clark and save the day, no problem. Or | 
could just leave and let those assholes die. But then Fu Manchu would get 
the sword and the world may or may not end. But... | really want those 
assholes to die. Uuuuhhh (Sacagawea makes a weighing motion with her 
hands). 

(Zorro leaps in.) 

Zorro: Ha HA! 

Sacajawea: AH! What!? What are you doing here? 


Zorro: Hush, senorita. (gets within sexy distance) 


Sacajawea: (flustered) You... you are that masked bandit that was 
tormenting the Spanish expedition. 


Zorro: Si, senorita, | am the same. 
Sacajawea: You are a dangerous criminal. 
Zorro: Si, | am dangerous. To some. 


Sacajawea: Who are you dangerous to, master thief? 
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Zorro: To those who seek to harm the innocent. To those who prey upon 
the weak. To those who seek to exploit others for personal gain. 


Sacajawea: Who are you? 

Zorro: | am Zorro, the curse of Capistrano. 

Sacajawea: Who? 

Zorro: Out of the night, when the full moon is bright, rides the man who's 
known as Zorro. Zorro, the fox so cunning and free. Zorro, who makes the 
sign of the “Z”. 

(He swishes his sword around) 

Sacajawea: ... What was that? 


Zorro: A cursive “2”. 


Sacajawea: Ah. Well, Zorro, will you help me rescue Lewis and Clark and 
stop Fu Manchu from finding the Sword of Genghis Khan on this map? 


(She holds up the map) 

Zorro: Si. 

(Exeunt Omnes with a flourish.) 

Narrator: Meanwhile, at the secret lair of Fu Manchu! 


Fu Manchu: And now, you shall both fight to the death for my amusement! 
Bahahahahahahaha!! 


(Yu brings in two weapons. She then unties Lewis and Clark and steps 
back. They pick up the weapons.) 
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Clark: You just untied us and gave us weapons. What makes you think 
we'll-- 


(Fu Manchu activates the a strange buzzer. Lewis and Clark recoil in pain. 
They hold their heads, then it stops.) 


Clark: What the hell?! 


Fu Manchu: You will obey me because | implanted chips into your skulls 
that send signals directly to the pain centers of your brains. 


Lewis: Chips? Isn’t it, like, 1805? 


Fu Manchu: SILENCE!! (He activates the thingies again, and they recoil 
again.) Now fight! Fight to the death! HEHEHEHEHE!! 


(Lewis and Clark begin to circle on another) 
Clark: All right Lewis. This has been a long time coming. 


Lewis: Bring it on, Clark! I’ve been waiting for an excuse for years! (Lewis 
swings at Clark and Clark avoids it) 


Clark: Getting slow there, Lewis? 

Lewis: What, slow like your sister? 

Clark: DON’T MAKE FUN OF DEBORAH. 

Lewis: Don’t worry; I'll make sure to send a letter to her, after | kill you! 
Clark: Oh, you're literate? That’s a surprise. 


Lewis: You'll find I’m full of surprises. 
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Clark: That’s not the only thing you're full of. 
Lewis: How do you keep coming up with these?! 
Clark: Having a legitimate upbringing helps! 
Lewis: MY DADDY LOVED ME! 

Clark: Face it Lewis; you’re just not good enough! 
Lewis: That’s what she said! 

Fu Manchu: Fight! Just fight already!! 

Clark: Alright, let’s go Lewis! 

Lewis: I'll have a go at you! 

Clark: Yeah? Come at me bro! 

Fu Manchu: Fight! Just fight, fight each other right now!! 
Lewis: It’s time | ended this, Clark! 

Clark: It won’t end until we reach entropy! 


Fu Manchu: PLEASE! FIGHT, START FIGHTING! COME ON! COME ON!! 
DO IT!! 


Clark: You'd better pray to your maker! 
Lewis: I'll make you a pain sandwich! 
Clark: Well I'll make you eat it! 


Lewis: Well I'll shit it back in your FUCKING FACE!! 
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Clark: Whoa, [Actor who plays Lewis’ name]! This is a family show. 
Lewis: Oh sorry. (to audience) Sorry everyone. 


Fu Manchu: THAT’S IT! (Fu Manchu activates the pain machine. They 
collapse in horrible agony.) Now I’ve got a meeting with the elected officials 
of my evil empire, the Crime Parliament. If you two crackers don’t start 
swinging at each other by the time | get back, I'll throw you in the Shark 
Pool! Yeah that’s right, | got a shark pool bitches!! (He shocks them more, 
they pass out. He exits.) 


(Scene change. The members of the Crime Parliament are seated ina 
semi-circle. Fu Manchu enters with a glass of wine and stands at the 
center podium.) 


Fu Manchu: (He drinks wine. Beat.) | stole this wine. (evil approval sounds 
and clapping from the gallery) Gentlemen. | have called you all here to my 
secret lair to discuss my diabolical plan for the future of the Pacific 
Northwest. (Yu wheels in a map of the PNW.) Now, the Northwest is not 
generally seen as important in the current socio-geo-politico-landscape; 
but | wish to change that. Why? What is so important about this seemingly 
useless locale? Well, prepare to get your minds blown! In the year 1421, 
according to legend, a massive armada of Chinese ships led by the great 
Admiral Zheng Di visited this wild and as-of-then undiscovered coast, and 
in their care was the famous Sword of Ghengis Khan, which they were 
taking with them, because they thought it was... really cool. Unfortunately 
for them, a great storm washed the ships into the rocky shore and the 
sword was lost. (Evil mumbling from the gallery) So, you see, somewhere 
deep in the lush evergreen jungle of the Olympic Coast is the Sword of 
Genghis Khan! What does this sword do, you might ask? Does it summon 
magic? Does it shoot lighting? Does it GRANT ETERNAL LIFE TO ITS 
WIELDER?! (Evil cheers) Well... | don’t know. (Evil bewilderment) But | 
hope so. That would be nice. I’m hoping it does something other than cut 
people. Even if it doesn't, it’s very symbolic and would still be an 
impressive mantle piece fixture, don’t you agree? (Mild evil agreement) 


45 


And so... | have gathered us here, the evilest most diabolical group of 
criminal masterminds from around the world (Everyone strokes their 
beards/mustaches) to help me in finding this sword, so that | can harness 
its power, or its symbolic power. How will we find the sword, you might 
ask? Well, | don’t know where it is. BUT, | KNOW WHO DOES! I, with the 
help of my favorite Spaniard villain, Don Luis Quintero — Stand up Don, 
come on... Yeah, give it up, give it up for Don Quintero everybody. (Evil 
polite applause. Then Fu Manchu shoves Quintero back down violently) 
With his help, we have captured the American spies, LEWIS AND CLARK!! 
(Evil laughter) Even now, my henchmen are extracting information from 
them. So, my thanks to you, Don. And to my colleagues, whose financial 
and emotional support has been invaluable to me. | thank you, Captain 
Skull-Beard... 


Skull-Beard: Yarr, I’m still alive! 

Fu Manchu: Jafar... 

Jafar: Death to America! 

Fu Manchu: Bane... 

Bane: BAAAAANE! 

Fu Manchu: Joseph Smith... 

Joseph: Yo, where the white women at? 

Fu Manchu: And The Invisible Man! 

Invisible Man (voice over): Hey guys, how’s it going. 


Fu Manchu: Together, the Crime Syndicate, or Crime Parliament, or 
whatever, will RULE THE WORLD! 


(They all laugh.) 
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Fu Manchu: Oh, oh! If you go into the other room, a little down the hall, 
there’s few tables set up with some nice wine and cheeses from around 
the world. (They all get really excited and hurry off while Fu Manchu is still 
talking) Now we killed a lot of people to get that stuff so go easy on—Hey, 
be careful! Slow down! If you take the wrong door you'll run into the 
amphibious lions. Hey! Joseph, no shoving! 


(It’s a new scene. And it’s one with Sacagawea. She’s on the floor, sitting, 
thinking and talking to herself.) 


Narrator: Oh look another scene. And it’s one with Sacagawea. She’s on 
the floor, sitting, thinking and talking to herself, while the actor playing 
Zorro is in the wings, hastily changing back into his Zorro costume. 


Sacagawea: How did | get involved in this foolhardy venture? Why did my 
father lose me in a bet to Lewis and Clark? Sometimes | lie awake at night 
wondering if fate could be more cruel. My social standing, my race, and my 
sex snuff out my own ambitions. | will never be able to speak my mind 
without the fear of punishment. | will never have my likeness stamped onto 
a coin. Anytime | express individuality, they call me a slut. Maybe, 
someday, Seattle will return to me and we can elope to raise a family away 
from oppression. But then there’s Zorro. He’s so dashing and adventurous. 
We could travel to the ends of the earth. And then there’s that French fur 
trapper from last May, | wouldn’t mind getting a piece of that ass. GOD, 
there’s so many hot guys around, | just wanna fuck ‘em all! 


(Enter Zorro, stroking his chin and staring at the ground. He bends down 
and licks the earth.) 


Zorro: Of course! They went this way. 
Sacagawea: Wow! Your senses are amazing. How did you develop them? 


Zorro: | practice using my tongue... everyday. (He licks the air. Sacagawea 
shivers with delight.) 
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Sacagawea: Do you really think we'll be able to save Lewis and Clark 
before Fu Manchu hurts them? 


Zorro: | do not think Fu Manchu is out to hurt. He is simply a man. Looking 
for what every man is looking for. 


Sacagawea: And what is that? 

Zorro: To feel empowered. To feel like a man. 

Sacagawea: How is he going to do that? 

Zorro: By hurting others. 

Sacagawea: ... But | thought you said-- 

Zorro: Hush, my flower. (He puts his finger over her lips) Do not try to 
understand the methods of a madman. We will find your friends, and we 
will rescue them. | promise. 

Sacagawea: | don’t know Zorro. Lewis and Clark might be dead by now 
and it’s getting reeeeal late. The sun’s setting and it will be cold soon and 
all | have on is this buffalo skin negligee... Don’t you have like a hacienda 
nearby or a casa or, uh? ...Where we could, uh? 


Zorro: There they are! 


(Cross fade to Lewis and Clark tied up in a dungeon. Sacagawea and 
Zorro cross over to them) 


Sacagawea: (sarcastic) Oh, thank goodness we found you. 
Zorro: Looks like we arrived just in time. 


Clark: Sacagawea! 
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Lewis: Batman! 


Zorro: | am Zorro. The masked vigilante of colonial California. | am here to 
help you stop Dr. Fu Manchu. 


Clark: Things are more serious than we realized, Sacky and Zorro. The 
entire Crime... Committee... is here and they’ve come really close to 
looking for the Sword of Genghis Khan. And at any moment they might 
decide to start. And then if they find it, they might use the powers it may or 
may not contain for something... maybe. 

Sacagawea: That doesn’t sound that serious. 


Clark: Yeah, well, it might be! 


Zorro: Agreed. Something may or may not be about to maybe begin to 
happen. So, we have to stop them from... it. 


(beat) 

Sacagawea: Can we just do something else? 
Lewis: Yeah don’t we have, like, exploring to do? 
Clark: But Thomas Jefferson told us to do this. 
Lewis: Right, | forgot. Let’s go stop things, | guess. 
(They sigh. Beat) 


Sacagawea: But | don’t really feel any... conflict. It’s like... The action just 
kind of... stopped. 


Clark: Yeah. It’s like we’re not even in danger anymore. 
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Lewis: Well... What could we do? To like... artificially keep this exciting? 


Zorro: | dunno, but whatever it is, it’s gotta be dangerous. And probably... 
stupid. 


(A BUNCH OF NINJAS BURST IN!!) 
Lewis: Shit, NINJAS!!! 
Clark: FOUUUUUCK'!!! 


Zorro: Quick! Clark and Sacagawea, exit stage left! Lewis and | will handle 
this! 


(Zorro fights the ninjas. He begins to lose. Oh no! Zorro gets put into a 
head lock by one of the ninjas. Quintero enters.) 


Quintero: At last | have defeated you, Zorro. | will take you back to Los 
Angeles and hang you in the middle of the town square for your insolence. 


Zorro: Quintero, why are you working with Fu Manchu? He is an enemy of 
Espana. 


Quintero: The Spanish Empire is dying, Zorro! Even you must see that! 
The defeat at Trafalgar destroyed any chance of restoring the might of 
Espana. Only with Fu Manchu’s sword can | finally fulfill my dreams. 


(Zorro gets out of the headlock and manages to kill the ninjas. But he’s 
now injured and tired. He picks up his sword and Quintero steps forward, 


drawing his.) 


Quintero: | will be the ruler of all of California. | will make a new empire. My 
empire. And if you stand in my way, Zorro, | will kill you! 


Zorro: Would you kill....your own best friend? 


(Zorro takes off his mask and turns into Diego de la Vega. Lewis and 
Quintero gasp dramatically.) 


Quintero: De la Vega?! 

Lewis: Mr. Wayne?! 

Diego: Lewis! | need your help! 

Lewis: Whatever you want, Bruce! 

Diego: My Latino strength is waning! Quick, play the guitar! 
Lewis: What guitar? 

(a guitar is held out from someone in the wings) 


Diego: That one. 


Lewis: (grabbing it) How am | supposed to play an instrument I’ve never 


even heard of before?! 

Zorro: Play with your soul! 

Lewis: | don’t think | have a soul! 

Zorro: Then play with your fingers! 

Lewis: I... | don’t know... I’m scared. 

Zorro: | believe in you, Lewis. 

Lewis: Batman believes in me...? | CAN DO ANYTHING!! 


(Lewis starts to play Spanish music surprisingly well. Zorro feels the 
groove.) 
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Zorro: Oh... oh, yeah... mmmm... 

(Quintero and Zorro get in a dance fight as Lewis plays a spicy rendition of 
Gerudo Valley from Ocarina of Time, singing the melody. Zorro starts to 
kick ass to the beat of the music. He finishes off Quintero with flare and 
takes a bow.) 

Lewis: OH MY GOD THAT WAS AWESOME. Can | keep this guitar-- 
Zorro: No. (Grabs it.) 


(Lewis is sad.) 


Narrator: Meanwhile, Clark and Sacagawea hunt down the evil Dr. Fu 
Manchu! 


(Fu Manchu pours himself a glass of wine. He sits and sips it. Beat.) 

Fu Manchu: ... What was | doing? 

(Clark and Sacagawea burst in, screaming, with swords!) 

Fu Manchu: AH! FUCK ME IN THE BALLS! (Wipes his mouth with a 
napkin, then grabs a sword and walks towards them.) How did you escape, 
Clark!? 

Clark: My friend Zorro helped me! 


Sacagawea: Yeah, hey, | helped also! 


Fu Manchu: Damn you, Clark and Sacagawea! You will never stop me 
from getting that sword! 


Clark: Why are you so desperate to get an ancient artifact anyway, Fu 
Manchu? 
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Fu Manchu: You fools! I’m not just using the Sword to rob banks and hold 
city mayors for hostage! That’s just me humoring the stupid crime 
parliament! 

Sacagawea: What are you saying? 

Fu Manchu: If | get that sword, I'll kick the parliament to the curb and rule 
all crime by myself! All profits will go directly to me! The members of 


parliament will be my slaves!! 


Sacagawea: No, | meant, what are you saying. | can hardly understand 
you. 


Clark: Yeah that accent is really distracting. 

Fu Manchu: What? What accent, | don’t have an accent. 
Clark: But then... why are you talking so funny? 

Fu Manchu: | had a stroke! 


Sacagawea: Wait a minute, you’re not even really asian! That’s just 
makeup! 


Clark: Wait, you’re white?! 
Fu Manchu: I... | identify as Chinese. 
(Clark and Sacagawea grown and roll their eyes, ad libbing discontent) 


Fu Manchu: Hey! You guys are being really mean right now! | just really 
enjoy Chinese culture! | feel like I’m Chinese! 


Clark: Douchebag. 
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Sacagawea: Prick. 

Fu Manchu: THAT’S IT! 

(Fu Manchu exits are reenters with a GIANT GUN) 

Sacagawea: Whoa!! 

Clark: Shit! A gun?! Really? 

Fu Manchu: Even though this gun only has one shot, at least | will take out 
one of you! | was saving this bullet for the Czar of Russia, (under his 
breath) mother-fucker, (over his breath) but for you... | will go out and buy 
another bullet. Say goodnight, Clarky Clarky! 


(He fires. The Invisible man screams.) 


Fu Manchu: (gasps) Oh no! (drops gun) Invisible Man! Invisible man! I’m 
sorry, | couldn’t see you! 


Invisible Man: Ooww! M-my stomach... | think I’m hurt bad... Am | 
bleeding?! 


Fu Manchu: (looking around) |... | don’t know. 

Clark: You bastard! You shot the Invisible Man! You'll pay! 

Fu Manchu: Fine, | guess we'll have to do this, how you say, old fashioned 
way? (Fu Manchu pulls out a chinese sword. They get ready to sword 
fight.) Wait... what sword is that you have, young lady? 

Sacagawea: | dunno, | just found it in the woods. 


(Clark and Fu Manchu stare at Sacagawea.) 


Fu Manchu: ... Y-you... wanna trade? 
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Sacagawea: Wait... is this the sword? The sword everyone’s been 
clamoring over? 


(Clark and Fu Manchu look at each other, then back at her.) 


Sacagawea: Oh. Well... it’s nothing special, really. | mean, maybe it’s only 
symbolic power, or-- 


(The lights flash. Music swells. Lighting bolts crack. Wind howls. 
Sacagawea and the sword glow and fly in the air. Her mouth opens and 
out pours molten silver words of the gods. Her eyes flash and her hair 
turns white and Fu Manchu collapses to his knees in a Hell-storm of agony 
and screaming, clawing at his own face. His entire body quakes and falls to 
the ground in a clump. Sacagawea returns to earth and the oceans stop 
boiling... or you know, whatever you can afford to approximate all that.) 
(beat) 

Clark: Gee, Sacagawea, thanks for getting the sword. 

Sacagawea: Wha... what just ha— 


(Clark takes the sword) 


Clark: So! We defeated Fu Manchu, but the Crime Parliament got away. 
Hey, what ever happened to De la Vega? 


Sacagawea: | don’t know, he disappeared right before Zorro showed up. 


Clark: Hmm... Wait a minute. Have you ever noticed... when Zorro shows 
up, De La Vega is never around? 


(Zorro and Lewis enter) 


Zorro: Congratulations finding the sword and defeating Fu Manchu, 
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Sacagawea. 
Sacajawea: Thanks, Zorro! 


Zorro: Sacagawea, my darling, my love, my waking dream... Will you do 
me the honor of becoming my wife? 


Sacajawea: Oh yes, Zorro! | will! 


Lewis: Yeah, Sacky, get it! Woo! 
(An eagle flies in) 


Clark: It’s a message from the Super President! (reading in a German 
accent) “Dear Amerikan explorers Lewis and Clark. Ve have captured your 
President and are holding him hostage. You vill meet our demands or ve 
vill kill him and destroy the future of the United States! Signed, Zee 
Time-Nazis”!? (puts down the letter) Oh no! Lewis! We have to save 
Thomas Jefferson from the Time-Nazis! 


Lewis: What are Nazis, Clark? 


Clark: | don’t know Lewis, but they sound evil as shit! Sacagawea! Zorro! | 
hope you’re ready for the Neo-Corps of Discovery to have even more 
exciting adventures, because we’re going to save the President and kick 
some Nazi ass! 


(Everyone cheers and starts dancing. All the other characters come out 
and dance, including Fu manchu who rises from the ground. The lights 
fade and the curtain is lowered.) 


Narrator: Well everyone, that’s it for our show. Join us next time for more 
heroic heroism and villainous villainy, in Episode 4: Lewis and Clark and 


the Time-Traveling Nazi Gold!! 


(Curtain) 


